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BUT ALSO—,

Mot only wishes he possessed
Unconsclous bealth,
Wherewith by fortune blessed-
But also

Not only after riohos atrives
Ench waking hour,
And wins, since fate contrives—
But also

Power.

Wot only yearns the joys to know,
As life goes paat,
Which wealth and power bestow,
But also
Caste.

Not only hoaltn, wealth, power, and caste
Cumo &t a breath;

Not otily these, st lost,
Bat also

Death.
~Hunter MacCulloch, In Cosmopolitan

SHE MARRIED BOTH.

BY JULIUR WEDEKIND,

|Copyright, 1604, by the Author.]

Mr. Wilberforee Trott, lawyer, of the
firm of Lunkenstein & Trott, was the
pleture of prosperity and contentment,
sitting in his office in the most luxuri-
ously-appointed office building in town.
His private office, where we find him,
was a poem in hard wood and stucco,
but its spic and span cleanlinesa de-
noted its pewness. In fact, Mr. Trott
had not alwuys occupied quarters like
these. Indeed, as lie sat in his rotary
chair pufiing the smoke from a colo-
rado maduro with & sultanie air of lim«
itless wealth, Mr. Trott's elegant sur-
roundings bore the gloss of a week's
existence and not a day more. Not that
he wore the new conditions with any
the less grace on that account, how-
ever. Anyone, to have observed him
critically, would have acknowledged
the aristocratic repose of his regular
features and the exquisite taste of his
fushionable apparel. But the fact re-
mains that Mr. Trott, a week before,
had been a struggling young attorney
with an inchoate practice and an unre-
liable sequence as to meals,

As there are no such thiogs as fairy
wands to change hungry lawyers iuto
well-fed barristers, the truth may as
well be admitted—Mr. Trott had hit
the races. The ten thousand dollar re-
tainer from a delightfully mysterious
corporation in the west, which he as-
sured his friends was the basis of his
new magniticence, was in reality a
winning of that amount on a cluster of
horses upon whose combined speed he
had made a bet after the inanner cur-
rent among the pool rooms For all
this, Mr. Trott was by no means &
“sport.” He was unquestionably a
young man of talent who would be
lhieard from one of these days, and who
knew what it meant to “'teil terribly "

The reason that we do not find him
at work with his books directly con-
cerns our interest in this lucky youth.
For Mr. Trott’'s thoughts were floating
back over five long years of professional
vicissitudes, ns drenmily as the smoke
that curled aloft over his blonde head.
until they rested upon a face of dark,
heslthy Leauty, surmounted by curling
locks as bluck as the tender eyes
whose depths he had once celebrated
in a fecble quatrain with the opinion
that they rivaled the glories of a star-
lit nightt He had truly been des-
perately in love with Alice Monroe, a
fact that had been fully appreciated by
that dainty little despot, who not only
accepted all his attentions in the way
of theater tickets, balls and bouquets,
but pouted for more. All of these
things hud been the despair of poor
young Mr. Trott, who wondered how
he was ever to marry a girl whose
trivial expenses per week exceeded his
income at the bar per month. To ren-
der the situation even more poignant,
she reveatedly declared that the man
she married would have to have money.
In her heartless opinion love in a cot-
tage was unqualified bosh. Often he
had exclaimed to the four walls of his
difigy room:

“she is vuin, flaunting, extrauvagaot,
and unworthy an honest fellow’s toil.”

On every fine Sunday afternoon, for
her sweet sake, he had hired o yellow
cart and a large black horse with a
stride like the course of empire, whose
tan-colored harness was the swellest
thing that graced the Clifton drives on
that day. The swellest? Alas, no.
There was one rig that excelled that of
Mr. Trott, even as the white glory of
the diamond excels the dull gray of the
topaz. Aud in that rig sat the bete
noir of Mr. Trott—the one being on
earth whom he hated with the cheerful,
cordial hate of a lover for a rival.

The name of this party was Messer-
schmidt, a cool, imperturbable gentle-
man, the unrufed impudence of whose
small, steady eves had taken Mr, Trott's
meusure on the night that they had
first met in Miss Monroe's parlor, and
were ever since noting the details of
Mr. Trott's suit with a stolid Teutonie
smusement that betokened their own-
er's confidence in his own supremacy.
As a rival, Mr. Messerschmidt was, in-
deed, peculiarly dangerous in the pos-
session of a gigantic soap factory, in-
herited from u simple-minded parent
who would have turped in bis grave
with astonishment had he seen what
his son had done for the old concern
since its founder's death, for the plant

LOORED WISTFULLY AT THE
TROTT.

MODEST

had undergone the mysterious process
knowan only to tho subtle promoter who
capitalizes a small enterprise into a co-
lossal one by the hoecus-pocus of the
“stroet."

Never in his life had Mr. Trott
claimed the society of the capriclous
Miss Monroe on one of those bright af-
ternoons but whut Mr. Messerschmidt
could be seen in his gorgeous turnout,
riding insolently slongside or else (ak-

the road, in = manner even more
insolent, just in front. This gentle-
tleman's presence was not only ob-
truded upon them at these times, but
heseemed to divine by a disbolical in-
stinet just when where to find
them together. If Mr. Trott took Miss
Monroe to the theater, the other party
invariably had a seat nearby, which he
jwonld change for one

next to the couple, and engage them In
conversation with a mild, insinusting
assurance that weed to irritate the
young lawyer to the point of insanity.
When he took Miss Monroe to the art
museum-—n favorite ruse of his to get
her away from possible intruders—his
ubiquitous rival was there also, suave,
oalm, sntertaining, agonizing!

As his mind dwelt on these scenes
Mr. Trott's visage lost some of its tran-
quil contentment on this morning as
he sat In the office dreaming of what
might have been, for he rather blamed
Providence for having falled to place
him on the supreme bench at twenty-
three,

Accldentally his eyes rested on the
polished oak coverof his typewriter in
the corner, and he smiled bitterly at
the associations conjured wp by that
implement of modern correspondence.
Well he remembered a certain morn-
ing when Miss Monroe took it into her
capricious head to visit him at his pala-
tinl quarters—as he had represented
them to her in order to lkeep pace with
the plutocratic Messerschmidt As
usual, that worthy was tagging placid-
ly at her side.

Mr. Trott shuddered with retrospects
ive horror as he thought of the hide-
ous catastrophe of that visit, and ple-
tured the scene before him. There
was Alice, ns blooming and richly
handsowne as a Jacqueminot rose, radi-
ating a delieate perfume, like the
flower itself, which fairly intoxicated
the young lawyer. The complaisant
and phlegmatic Messerschmidt nearby
wore his usual smile of vacant urban-
ity, but in his small gray eye shone the
light of a demoniacal triumph; and as
he watched Alice sweep the office with
her keen eyes and gather in every
shabby detall of the office, from the
bare floor to the dilapidated desks, he
visibly exulted at the disgust in her
conntenance. Then she spoke. She had
just dropped In to pay her respects as
she passed the building. She was de-
lighted to find his quarters so com-
fortable-looking! T'hen Messerschmidt
sniffed at the atmosphere like a war-
horse that scents the aroma of battle
afar. Unerringly those little gray eyes
fastened upon the cover of Mr. Trott's
typewriter.

*What make of typewriter do you
prefer, Mr. Trott?" anked Mr. Messer-
schmidt, inuocently raising the cover

PREFER?"

and disclosing—not a typewriter—but
the menger and unsightly remains of
some corned beef and cabbage on
which Mr. Trott had been dining.

That had been five yenrs ago, and
Mr. ‘I'rott had not tasted a dish of
corned beef and cabbage since. The
odor of that barbarous mixture used
thereafter to muke him both sick at his
stomach and sick at heart—he, who
had once been so fond of it!

Messerschmidt married her that fall,
but Mr. Trott had never called upor
them since the event

I

Suddenly he threw his cigar from
him and exclaimed:

*“Hong it! What do 1 care? 1'll
hunt her up and call for the sole pur-
pose of showing her that—"

His vehemence came to an abrupt
stop. He started erect and listened,
like a man transfixed, to the sound of
a soft, anxious voice in the other office,
that was inquiring:

*Is this a lawyer's office?”

“Yes, madam," returned Mr. Trott's
partner, affably. **Whatcan we do for
you?"

“{ wish to get a divorce,” said a
volce, more timidly still, and trembling
on the verge of tears. *'My husband is
a wretch—"'

Mr. - Trott interrupted the speech,
radiant, precipitate, his voice vibrating
with unmistakable joy.

**Alicel" he cried, as he opened the
door with a rush,

The young lady rose in astonishment
at the figure before her.

“Is it possible?" she faltered.

He took her hand and drew her in-
side his office with gentle force, leav-
ing his mystified partner staring speech
lessly at the vacated chair,

“What bas he been doing to you,
Alice?" cried Mr, Trott, holding her
hand and looking ms vindictive as a
Corsican.

“He's been deserting me,” she said,
with a faint hysterical laugh, but with
a relleved look in her eyes, like a huut-
ed fawn that has found a protector,

“What, that harmless-looking moon-
faced idiot—"

—“Was a horrid, despicable scoun-
drel!” retorted Mrs. Messerschmidt,
with appropriate tact.

And then while Mr. Trott listened—
and held her hund—she poured forth a
tale of such heartrending cruelty that
he wept also.

*Did you ever hear anything like it,
Wilber?' she asked, appealingly, con-
tracting his pame as she used to do
when be had pleased her.

Mr. Trott replied with an impulsive
embrace and unexpected kiss.

“But 1 am Mrs. Messerschmidt!” she
exclaimed, in demure alarm, drawing
from him.

*“That's so!"” said Mr. Trott, soberly.
“The disability will have to be re-
moved before a prior courtship can be
reinstated—shem' By the way, Alice,
have you seen my nDew iypewritor?"
uncovering the machine with a mis-
echievous grin. “*What do you think of
{5

“It doesn’t look as palatable as the
old one, Wilber," she said, lasughiog,
aud drying her tears.

*‘But itisn't nearly ss embarrassing,”
be returned. **Your petition for abso-
lute divorce shall be prepared upon it
—without slimonyl—for 1 wouldn't
touch & cent of his oleaginous money,
econfound him!"

“Just as you say, Wilber," she said
modly. dropping her eyes with »

And Mr. Trott's partner in the outer
office took his eye from the kevbole and
observed vcontentedly:

“'Plancas ia poomingl®

ANEW ENGLAND MIRACLE

A Rallrond BEngineer Relates Hu
Experience.

The Wonderfal Ntory Told by Fred ©
Yose and His Mother-in-law to »
Reporter of the Boston Hernld—
Both Are Restored After
Years of Agony.

-_—

[From the Boston Herald ]

The vast health-giving results already at
ibuted by the newspapers throughout this
eonntry and Canada to Dr. Williams' “Pink
Pills for Pale People” have been recently
supplemented by the cases of twoconfirmed
Invalids in one household in a New Eng-
land town. The names of these people are
Fred C, Vose, his wife and his motherin.
law, Mrs. Oliver C. Holt, of Peterboro, mem-
vers of the same houschold.

To the Herald veporter who was sent to
Investigate his romarkable cure Mr. Vose
sald: “I am 47 years old, and have been
railroading for the Fitchburg for 15 years.
Sinco boyhood I have been troubled with a
weak stomach. For the past 7 vears I have
suffered terribly and constantly. My stom-
wh would not retain fond; my heud nched
constantly and was so dizay 1 could scarcely
stand; my eyea were blurred; I had a bad
heartburn and my breath was offensive, 1
bad physicians, but they failed to help me.
My appetite gave out, and four years ago 1
developed palpitation of the heart, which
seriously affected my breathing, Had ter
cible pains in my back and had to make
water many times a day. I finally devel.
oped rheumatie signs and couldn't sleep
nights. If I lay down my heart wonld go
pit-a-pat at a great rate, and many nights 1
did not close my eyes at all. I was broken
down in body and discouraged in spirvit, when
some time in February last, I got u couple
of boxes of Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills, Be.
fore I had finished the first box I notived
that the palpitation of my hesrt, which had
bothered me so that I couldn't breathe at
times, began to improve. 1 saw that in go-
Ing to my home on the hill from the depot.
which was previously an awful task, my
heart did not beat so violently and I hud
nore breath when I reached the house,
After the second and third boxes L grew bet-
ter in every other respect. My stomach
became stronger, the gas belching was not
s0 bad, my appetite and digestion Improved,
and my sleep became nearly natural nnd un.
disturbed, 1 have continued taking the
pills three times a day ever since last
March, and to-day I am fecling better than
at any time during the last eight yeurs. 1

they have done me more good, and their
good effects are more permuancnt. than any
medivine I have ever tiken, My rheumatic
pains in legs and hands arve all gone. The
pains in the small of my back, which were
50 bad at times that I couldn’t stand up
straight, have nearly all vanished, and 1
find my kidneys are well rogulated by them.
This is an effectnot claimed for the pills in
the cireular, but in my case they hronght it
sbout. Iam fecling 100 per cent. better in
avery shape and manner.”

The repovter next saw Mres. Holt, who
wid: “Tam 57 vears old, and for 14 years
past I have had an iutermittent heart trows
sle. Three years ugo I hud nervous jiros.
wation, by which my heavt trouble was ins
weased so badly that 1 Lhad to Hedown most
) the time. My stomuach also gave out, and
L had continual and intense puin from the
yack of my neck to the end of my bavkbone.

. | ieles
can confidently und consclentiously sayvthat |

| sell

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

==Wife-'"What are you coming home
at this time In the mornlng for?"' Hus-
band—‘*Hre'kfush. " —Detroit Tribune.

=~"“Why did Ethel Robinson marry
Marold Smithers, 1 wonder?" ‘“‘She
ndmired his monogram. It looks so
like the dollar sign.—Harper's Bazar.

~May—*"They say Miss Stepley, of
Chiongo, gives a great deal to the
r,'" Bell—="What does she give?"
May—*Her old shoes.""—N. Y. Herald.

—She—*"1 must ask you to release
me from our engagement. Papa has
fafled—" He—"'0, that's all right
I am the man who won all his money."
—Indinnapolis Journal.

—Two of a Kind. —Mistress—"Drid-
get, I don't want youn to go out this
evening.” Mald—"Nather do Path-
rick, mem: he's eoming to say me,
mem.' —Detrait Free Press.

«~Too True.—First Girl—"Chape-
rones are more averse to engagements
than any one else, don't yon think
so?  Second Girl—'No; actording to
my observations men are.” —Truth.

~—Hicks—*"What a curions acting
chap Aberrate is! Sometimes I think
his mind eannot be right." Wicks—
“Pon't you think it too bad to blame it
on his mind?'—Boston Transeript.

~—*[ suppose you have been shopping
all day again," said Mr. Snaggs to his
wife at the supper table. “And I sup-
pose you have been bucket-shopping
again,”” retorted she, — Pittsburgh
Chronicle.

—Merchant—"" believe we ought to
get more than fifty centsa yard for
that goods '*  Shrewd Clerk—
“There's just one way to do it"
HYHow?' “Cut it up in fragments and
it on the remnant counter.”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

—Worse Yet.—I}ill the Bombthrower
(waiting for the group to assemble)—
“There won't he many of us here to-
night. It's rainin’ pitshforks.” Dyna-
mite Dick—"Rainin’ pitehforks? Great
Seott! 1t°s rainin' soapsuds!”—Chicage
Trinune,

—*N0," said Mrs. Blivens, in reply te
her little daughter's beseeching for a
little sister: “no, we cun't afford a new
baby.''  “Dut," persisted the child,
“won't the doctor make a reduection it
vou take twins?"'—Pittsburgh Chron-

~=Longwed (meditatively)-="The man |
who refuses to take no for an answer |
may be blooming bright or he may be
u blunked chump.' Neybor—*“Speak-
ing from personal experience?” Long- |
weid—"Er—I was just thinking of my

! anmerous proposals to Mrs, Longwed."
| = Buffalo Courier.

| s hig choice?”

in 14 weeks I spent &0 for doctor bills and |

medicines, but my health continved so mis-
rable that I gave up doctoring in despuair
[ began to take Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills
@ast winter, and the first box made me feel
sver so much better. I have taken the pills
iince February, with the result of stopping
mtirely the pain in the spine and fn the
region of the liver. My stomach is aguin
anormal, and the palpitation of the heart has
troubled me but three times sincel com-
menced the pills.'”

An analysis of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
shows that they contain, in a condensed
form, all the clements necessury to give
new life and riciness to the blood and re-
store shattered nerves. Thevarcan unfalling
apecifit forsuch disenses as fovomotorataxin,
partial paralysis, Bt Vitus' dance, sclution,
neuralgin, rheumatism, nervous headuche,
the after effect of la grippe, pelpitation of
the heart, pale and sallow complexions. all
forms of weakness either in male or female,
and all discases resulting from  vitinted hu-
mors in the blond. Pink Pills are sold by
all dealers, or will be sent post pald on re-
zeipt of price. (% vents a box,orsix boxes for
200 —they are never sold in bulk or by the
100) by addressing Dy, Willinms' Medicine
Co., Bchenectady, N. Y., or Brockyille, Out.

MIND-READING OF THE FUTURE.

Will It DBe PFPossible to FHend Thought
Through the Eyes?

It can be taken ns o fact, which the
theory of the action of the ¢ye implies,
that for ench external impression, that
is, for each image produced on the
retina, the ends of the visnal nerves
concerned in the conveyvance of the im-
pression to the mind must be under a

peculiar stress or in a vibratory state, |

It now does not seem improbable
that when by the power of thought an
image is evoked, a distant reflex action,
no matter how weak, is exerted upon
certain ends of the visual nerves, and,
therefore, npon the vetina. Will it
ever be within human powerto analyze
the condition of the retinn when dis-
turbed by thonght or reflex action, by
the help of some optical or other means
of such sensitiveness, that a clear idea
of its state might be gained at any
time?

If this were probable, then the prob-
lem of reading one's thoughts with
precision, like the characters of an
open book might be much easier to
solve than many problems belonging
to the domain of positive physical
science, in the solution of which many
if not the majority of seientific men
implicitly helieve. 1lelmholtz  has
shown that the fundi of the eves are

| malke one more effort to live with me,

to see in total darkness the movement |

of his arm by the light of his own
eyes.

This is one of the most remarkable
experiments recorded in the history of
science, and probubly only a few men
could satisfactorily repeat it, for it is
very likely that the luminosity of the

eyes is associated with uncommon ae. |

tivity of the brain nnd great imagina-
tive powers. Itis fluorescence of brain
activity, as it were, in nll its essentiul
essence.—Scientific American.

wSweet Sixteen.”

The beautiful calendars sent out by
2. L. Hood & Co.. of Lowell, Mass..
have attracted much attention in all
parts of the country. The calendar
bears the head of a lovely girl, “'sweel
sixteen,” lithographed in delicate cols
ors. Over eight millions of these calen:
dars were made. C. I. Hood & Co., as

is well known, are the proprietorsof |

Hood's Sarsaparilla, which is every-
where a household word on aceount of
the wonderful eures that have been ef-
fected by means of this great blood

fler. Hood's Sarsaparilla is made
n & building which is the largest in
the world devoted to the business of
makinga medicine, and thisgreat indus-
try has been built up within a few
years by the absolute merit of Hood's
Sarsaparilla.

—Washington Pudding: One ana
one-half cups sugar, two tablespoon-
fuls butter, four eggs, eight tablespoon-
fuls sweet milk,two teaspoonfuls cream
tartar, one teaspoonful sods, two cups
four, Bake in four tins; put fruit be
tween; eat with cream.—Farm, Field
and Fireside.

themselves luminous, and he was able | ot and leave you ten cents out of |

—*Fangle—*Young Darlow has se. |
lected his voeation.” Ciumso—*"What
Fangle—"He has de-
ciiled tn become a poet.” Cumso—
“Nonsense! What qualifications has
he?' Fangle—*lle hns one very im- |
portant qualification.”” Cumso—"Name
it."" Fangle—*"An assured income."—
Harper's Bazar.

—*"*What do you think of this social-
istic ilea that people should receive
pay in proportion to the effort they put
forth?”" *“It's utterly impracticable.
Why, under such a rule, that girl next
door who is trying to be a soprano
singer would beentitled to about 21,000
a dav.""—Indianapolis Journal.

—Tommy--""I guess you'd betterclean
the spots off my Sunday suit to-day?'”
Mamma—"Why, deary *'Canse Rob-
bie Jones' mother Is golng to gpive a big
party to-night.” Mamma—*Well, it's
only for ladies and gentlemen” *'1
know: but she always invites her Sun-
day-school cluss in  to eat up the
scraps.'—Inter (cean.

SHE KEPT A VARIED SUPPLY.
No Need for lllmmo tow Drug Store
for Polson.

At eight o'clock the other evening a
barcheaded plainly-dressed  woman
about forty-five years of age wulked
inton Grand River avenue drug store
and asked:

“llas n man been in here within an
hour and asked for poison™*

“No, ma'am," wus the reply.

“Rather small man, witha red gontee
and freckled face?

*[ don't remember any such man.” |

“Giota squenky voice, and he'd tell
you that he was tived of lifeand longed
for rest?

“No; nosuch man has been in here,
ma'nm.

“Well, he may come. It's my hus-
band. Every week or two he tries to
bluff me. and when he finds he can't
do it he threatens to poison himself.
lle went away this morning saying 1
would never see him agaoin, and that 1
would read of his death in the evening
papers.'”

“Yes'm.™

“You'll know him the minute he
walks in. He'll ask you for arsenie—
ten cents’ worth of arsenic.*

“Yes'm,™

*He'll begin to blow about me while
vou are putting it up, saving as how I
make 1ife miserable and full of woe,
and that he has decided to die.”

“Yes'm."

“Then he'll begin to shed tears and
claw off and say perhaps he'd hetter

and the result will be that he'll walk

pocket.”

*l see, I1'll be on wateh for him."

“Yes, yon'd better. He'splayed that
trick on every druggist within 8 mile
of here. 1 keep laudanum and rough
on rats and strychnine in the house all
the time, besides three or four ropes
stout enough for him to hang himself,
and there's no earthly need of his beat-
ing a drug store, He just does it to get
sympathy and have a chand® tosay
that I bought four ten-cent novels in
ane week."

*1 see.”

“If he comes, just grab him, turn
him around and lift him outdoors, and
1'l! be very much obliged to you, and
(it may help to make a better man of
him. Good evening."—Detroit Free
liress.

Suspended Payment.

The bullying manner sometimes as-
sumed by certain barristers in cross-
examination, in order to confuse a wit-
ness and make his replies to important
questions hesitating and contradictory,
is notorions, and many are the tales
told of “cute” witnesses who have
turned the tables on their persecutors.
The foilowing relates to a case of this
kind:

In a civil action in money matters
the plaintiff had stated that his finan-
cinl position was always satisfactory.
In cross-examination he was asked if
he had ever been bankrupt

*No,” was the answer,

Next question was: “Now, be care-
ful; did you ever stop payment?"

. “Yes,” was the reply.

“Ah,”" exclaimed tho counsel, *1
thought we should ges you atlast
When did that happen?"*

“After 1 paid ail 1 owsd,” wag the
answar, - ireep Bag-
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URING hard times consumers
D cannot afford to experiment
with inferior, cheap brands of bak-
It is NOW that the

great strength and purity of the
ROYAL stand out as a friend in need

ing powder.

— i ) ‘

3 S— to those who desire to practise Econ- &
4 omy in the Kitchen. Each spoonful does its per- A
& fect work. Its increasing sale bears witness that SR
;“: it is a necessity to the prudent—it goes further, ;‘:
N.B . &
o o ® Grocers say that every dollar in- 3o
&7, vested in Royal Baking Powder is ‘;‘
& worth a dollar the world over, that it
Y does not consume their capital in dead (;
& stock, because it is the great favorite, 7
o6 and sells through all times and scasons. D
-" .4&‘
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CHURCH AND CLERGY.

Ixpia has fifty million Mohamme=
dans—a larger number than are found

| in the Turkish empire.

A cHAlN of missions has heen estab-
Hshed aeross Central Africa from ocean
to ocean in eighteen veuars.

Tur mission presses In the Turkish
empire print about forty million pages
annnally, and over one-half of these
pages are (iod’s word.

Luruen’s catechism has been trans-
lated into the Japanese language. The
work was done by Revs. Sherer and
Perry, missionaries to Japnn.,

THE Chinese Y. M. ¢, A. at San Fran-
cisco contributed forty-two thousand
dollars to Canton.China, toassist in the
evangelization of their countrymen,

Turne: are =till, it is estimated,
eight hundred million in the world
to whom Chirist {5 not vet preached.
The total population is about one bil-
lion four hundred million.

NEWSPAPER WAIFS.

CiraspMA—"DBobly. what are you do-
ing in the pantry?” Dobby—Oh, I'm

| just putting a few things away, gran'-

ma."'—Tid-1tits,

Tracic Fate.—"Illave vou heard of
the sad fate of Novelist Tajetti? llo eom-
mitted suicide from jealousv because
the heroine of his latest story married
another man,"—Fliegende Blutter,

JExxvy—"Iapa, eool must be very
good.” I'npa—"Why, my dear?” Jenny
—*Because, in my lesson last Sunday
it said that the wicked shall not live
out half their days. and econl: says she
has lived out all her life."—llarper's
Young People.

Miss REMsex—"0h
is exquisite. I w

erwhy we didn’t

find itat the ex m? We looked
high and low for it." Mg Brusher
(blushing:—*That explains i1, Miss
| Remsen: you sce. it was hung on the |
| line,"—Brooklyn Life,
NOTAECLES OF EUROPE.

Din. Rvszenn Rersonns has sneceeded
Bir Ardrew Clark as president of the |
Royal college of physicians. t

THE MARKETS.

NEw YonRK, Jan. 20 1994
CATTLE=Natlve Stoirs g4 40 G5 180
COTTON—=Middiine Tt 5
FLOUR—=Winter Wheat. ...... 2 % 3 »
WHEAT—No, 2 Red oty %
CORN-=XNo. 2 - it Hig
DATS—Western Mixed o | =
PORK—XNew Mess "% 1 75

=T

LOULS,

BEEVES—Shipping 8
Medium

HOGS—Falr to Select

SHEEP—Fair to Cholce

FLOUR—Patents

RYE-No 2 Bt
TOBACCO—T.ugs
Leat Burle
HAY—Clear Timothy
BUTTER—Cholee Dalry.
FGGS—Fresh s¥smeipsas
PORK—=Standard Mess new
BACON—=Clear Ribs
LARD—Prime steam

CHICAGO,
CATTLE—Shipping. .....ccoon. 378 @& B
HOGS —Falrto Cholve......., B 15 4% B
SHEEP—Fulr to Cholea TS0 05 3T
FLOUR-WinterPatent a5 & a7

Sorine I* e 15 y
WHEAT—XNo. 2 suring '

Nuo, 2 Hed [ fi
CORN~No. 2., ) T

OANIS—No, 2 ey ae T

PORK—Mess (now oo 13 19%E% 13 17
KANSAS CITY.
| CATTLE=Shipping Steers 400 @ 495
HOGS~All Grindes ivessnee B G BAN
WHEAT-Nu.2Rel......,...., i I
OATS=No. 2 ...
| CORN—No 2
NEW ORLEANS
FLOUR--Hlzh Grado 10 M 340
CORN—XNop. 2 s .o 42 iy
ONTS—Western ... . M on g
HAY —Choles s R
PORK —New Mess G e
BACON —-sSldes (8 N
COTTON-=MLlAn: > TG Ta
CINUVINNATL
WHEAT-—No, 2 Red,...... o Ry
2 Mixed, . 3 o Aty
No, 1 [ (B
- ] (LR saveavvwes wvaw, Wi 13 B
r Itih g ri,
COTITON=Middlug ... 93 A

Mr. Brusher, that

Wondereful Genlus, Ronrnt Ssitn

brother of Sydney, and
T I 0
WISy Latvnd apiis

“Tdeclare! Loulsa isa perfeet mag-
vel.”

me how von diseavered it
“she mukes thedoveliest broml [ever
tusted,”
“There's nothing marvelons about
that.'

“I don’t know. Loulsa attendisl a

eonking-school for two  winters W —

g Is the budon nf anold gove 1 ¥ou wans
l Sip George Lewis, the famons Lot 40w e e el 0 ) _:“-‘;.
fdon lawyer, It has bwen salill loavaws o lessen oo dndirmities o L' At
enongh 1o hang half a Jdozen of ¢ b « l: ..__:.. b Ly 4 ; “,._'I".‘
Igrgest men In the efty., He sabd she B0 TS ST UR <uiiie o thir o4, the
other dav: =1 have not Kept o A4 I ol s tnt Incamparable in
over twenty vears.  When | funed that ! s drepe ptie rhedmatle sl moadariad
my lbusiness was bhoecoming =0 2

dentil Tdetermined thint Tavaon - e I ) )
ciraniele unother thing: o whon § dle [ Fraswiioit Fuathase —=1'm auth ot
the eonfidence of Londion s t v bk ‘ }- slfsl = v DL \ witer
die with me.” Hant broweht b tor seud Lhivago

————— Tribine s
{ Ly N o i
A i i i t I L™

posed 1o be eroat t WAL el AN ;

yeurs dovtors dls =

anid pros , STHIRE s ¢ 1 1iH 1 iha

r | th

stantly fail

- --

I Prombilod WS <« isHulr g
and Ta watt 11 enld.

A Dipops o nite,

P ineitionl us O ]
oes oL prevery i

" AS | A CLEANSER

of the Blond. nothing oloan ns Dr,
Plerow's Golden M wery, It at-
fnes 14 A T )
in ti 1!
—Puck. ~ . Fezema,
R A ; Tt = Cnr-
The Most Ploasant Way b re nnil Mwil-
Of preventing the grippe lids. headaches, | 102 h it, arp per-
| laxiative fectly and permand iz
15 the Kyss Gunran=
B © PIERCE “u" CURE.
i) 1 ]
1 l:‘i\' l1:""1 Pr DNweor

sdrup U, only r
in 3. and &1 bottles.

ALTHOUGR Tu

| other peopic. i

PG Inan 18 g

| elated.—Buffu o Colrier,

= - =

Be =rng to read advertisement of Plant
Seed Co., an old reliable firm,

e S SO

MaAxY a tramp who hus peiged only for

nickeis wnd dimes bus found hiseelf supe

piled with guarters—at LLe Worknousg —

Buffalv Couvier,

iy as sot
= faet 1 L
wheh L

L= v s &nved

my life, 2
FUED PESTLINFE, Mn. F. PERTLINE,
Alerander, Genesee Co, N Y,

Sure Cure for Sprain, Bruise or Hurt !

= ST.JACOBSOIL

You’ll Use it Always for a Like Mishap.
ELIABL

HALM’S ANTI-RHEUMATIC AND
ANTI-CATARRHAL CHEWING GUM

‘revonts Rbeumatie, Todis

L] . Heartburn, Catarsh and Asthma
iniosin and Fevirs, Ulen

wilte

Ha ¥n.
rond for
vineg

INSURE SUCCESS

A COMPLETE CATALOGUE

of all Standard Yarieties nnd the new ihing=of merit
maiied free toall interosted 10 Flowers, Gurdeiiug or

‘WIS.

L A N n Phillips Co., Wisconzin,
Will Be SOLD at a BABUAIN,

. ANNKESS
For Sale.

A N BELLOUL SKASPAFER 0.,
HARTSHORN'S &

| Fa lr. i will meg be di

 or vitulity of our Seedn 10 iness Bia st !
st of AW yenrs PLANT ED COMPANY,
HIT Nerth Brd Sireer, 6T, LOUis, Mo,

W SANE THID PATER wvwry tms yos wrils

wnted i the parily
Coniid IlE

80 ACRES _
Fine Farming Land

pair wa -1 il |

tule, See bixa ™ fo |
description of «
lints for lad,
tlemen or »

BUS Dearbors 8, Chicage.

Ay

\De ROLLE

: cuony

how 1|‘| or.

des by mail,  Postage free, You can get the best
| bargains of dealers who push our shoes,

sy o i

S

»Pimples

ptoms that your blood is not right—full of im-
urities, causing a sluggish and unsightly complexion. A few

Are tell-tale sym

ttles of S. S. S. will remove all foreign and impure matter,
cleanse the blood thoroughly and give a clear and rosy com-

plexion. It is most effectual,

Chas. Heaton, 78 Laurel St, Phila, says:—*“I have had for years a humor in
my blood which made me dread o shave, as small boils or pimples wonld be cut
t annoyance, After taking three botiles of
all clear and smooth as it should be—appetite
endid, sleep well and feel like running a foot race, all
from the use o 8. 8. 5.

thus cavsing shaving to be a

SHUTTLES, |1 rais s
REPAIRS. |l siey

Iist BLELOC
G- YANE TN PAFER svery S s wrile

2 ?ésanq" {kgmng??
e

uls. Mo

s wnd peug
who have weak lungs or Asth-
nin. should use Fiso's Care for
Consumption. 1t has CIH:

m.: rtll
Fu':':t. s..l‘ ‘;‘.’.‘.‘.‘.‘u.: yrap.

Euld everyw . Bie.
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and entirely harmless,
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